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ffab. Moftftrangc: butyccmoft crucly willfpcake 
That ^£*/*Vforfworne, is ic not ftrangc? 
That Angelas a murthcrcr, is't not Grange? 
That Angela is an adulterous thiefe, 
An hypocrite.a virgin violator, 
If it not ftrangc ? and ftrangc ? 

Dnke. Nay it is ten times ftrangc? 
/fa. It is not truer he is Angela % 
Then this is all as truc,as it is ftrangc ; 
Nay,it is ten times truc.for truch is truth 
To th'end of reckning. 

Dulte. Away with'her: poore foule 
She fpeakes thi*,in th'infirmity of fence. 

/fit. Oh Prince,I coniurc thee ? as thou bclecu'ft 
There is another comfort,thcti this world, 
That thou ncgletl me rtot,with that opinion 
That I am touch'd with madnefle : make not impoffible 
That which but feemes vnlike, 'tis not impoffiblc 
But oneiric wickedft caitiffe on the ground 
May fecme as ftiie.as graue^as iuft.as abfolutc : 
As Angela, eucn fo m3y Angela 
In all his dreflTtngSjCara^s^icles/ormes, 
Be an arch-villainc : Bclceue it,royall Prirlcc 
If he be leffe,he*s nothing.but he's more, 
Had I more name for badnelfe. 

Duke. By mine honefty 
If (ht be mad,as I belccue no other, 
Her madnefle hath the oddeft frame of fenfe, 
Such a dependancy of thing,on thing, 
As ere I heard in madnefle. 

/fab. Oh gracious Duke 
Harpcnotonthat; nor do net banifli rcafon 
For inequality, but let your rcafon fcruc 
To make the truth appeare,whcre it fecmes hid 
And hide the falfc fecraci true* 

D*k* Many that are not mad 
Haue fure more lackc of rcafon : 
What would you fay ? 

I fab. Iam the Sifter of one Claudia^ 
Condcmttd Ypon the Aft of Fornication 
T« loofe his head, condemn'd by Angela, 
I,(in probation of a Siftcrhood ) 
Was fent to by ray Brother 5 one Lucie 
As then the Meflcngcr. 

Luc. That's I.and't like your Grace : 
I came to her from.^faW/^and defir'd her, 
To try her gracious fortune with Lord Angela, 
For her poore Brothers pardon. 
/Jab. That's he indcedc. 
T)tdk. You were riot bid to fpeake, 
Luc. No,my good Lord, 
Nor wifh'd to hold my peace. 

Dul(. Iwifhyounowthcn, 
Pray you take note of i t : and when you hauc 
A bufincflfc fof your fclfe : pray heauen you then 
Be perfe£h 


Luc. I warrant your honor. 
Duk* The warrants for your felfe : takcheede toY 
/fib". This Centleman told fomewhat of my Talc. 
Luc. Right. 

Duk. It may be right, but you ajei'the wrong 
To fpeake before your time : proceed, 

To this pernicious Caitlffe Deputic. 
Duk. That's fomewhat madly fpoken. 
//^Pardon it, 


The phrafc it to the matter. 

2>a%* Mended againe : the matter proceed. 

7 M Inbricfc,to fctthcnecdlcffcproceffeby. 
How I pcrfwaded, how I praid, and kneeled, * 
How he refcld me, and how I rcplide 
( For this was of much length) the vild conclufior* 
I now begin with griefc, and fliamc to vttcr. 
He would not, but by gift of ray chaftc body 
To his concupifciblc intemperate luft 
Relcafc my brother ; and after much debatemcnt 
My fiftcrly rcmorfc, confute* mine honour, 
And I did yceld to him : But thenext rnorne betimes 
His purpofc forfeiting, he fends a warrant \ 
For my poore brothers head, 
Duke. This is moft likely. 
ffsh Oh that it were as like as it is trae. (ipeak'fl 
Duk. By heauen(fond wretch)^ knowft not whatch 
Orclfe thou art fuborn'd againft his honor 
In hatcfull praftife : fixft his Integritic 
Stands without blcmifh : next it imports no rcafon 
That with fuch vchcmcncy he (hould purfue ' 
Faults proper to himfelfc : if he had fo offended 
He would haue waighM thy brother by himfelfe, 
And not haue cut him off : fome one hath fct you on : 
Confelle the truth, and fay by whofc aduice 
Thou cam'ft hecre to complainc. 

/fab. And is this all? 
Then oh you blcfled Miniftcrs abo.ue 
Keepe me in patience, and with ripened time 
Vnf ;ld the euill, which is hcere wrapt vp 
In countenance : heauen (hi eld your Grace from woe 
As I thus wrong'd, hence vnbclccued goe. 

Duke. I know yould faine be gone: An Officer : 
To prifon with her : Shall we thus permit 
A blafting and a fcandalous breath to fall, 
On him fo necrc vs ? This needs rouft be a'praaifc; 
Who knew of your intent and corriroing hither? ' 
I fa. One that I would were hecrc,Fwr Lodavuh. 
Duk, A ghoftly Father, belike : 
Who knovves that Ladamcke} 

Luc. My Lot d,I know him, 'tis a mcdliog Fryer, 
I doc not like the man; had he been Lay my Lord, 
For certaine words he f pake againft your Grace 
In your remment, I had fwing'd him foundly. 

Duke. Words againft mce ? this *a good Fryer belike 
And to fet on this wretched woman here 
Againft our Subftitute : Let this Fryer be found. 

Luc. ButyeftcrnightmyLord,fticandthatFrya 
I law them at the prifon : a fawcy Pryar, 
A very fcuruy fellow. 

"Peter. Blcfled be your Royall Grace ; 
I haue flood by <ny Lord,and I haoc heard 
Your royall care abus'd : firft hatli this wor^an 
Moft wrongfully accus'd your Subftitute^ 
Who is as tree from touch, or faylc with her 
As (he from onevngot. 

Duke, We did belccue no lefle. 
Know you that Frier £*fow^that {he fpeakes of? 

Peter. 1 koow him for a man diuinc and holy, 
Not fcuruy, nor a temporary medlcr 
As he's reported by this Gentleman : 
And on my truft, a nan that neucr yet 
Did (as he vouches) mif-report your Grace. 
Luc. My Lord,moft viUaooufly,bclecuc it. 
Peter. Well : hein time may come %o clcere himfelfc; 
But at this inflant he is fickc, my Lot d ; 
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^fTftr^r^ his meerc requeft 

BcW come to knowledge, that there was complaint 
Inten'ded'sainft Lord Angela, came I hetjicr 
To fpeake as from his mauth,what he doth know 
Is true, and falfc : And what he with his oath 
And all probation will make vp full cleare 
Whenfceucr he s conuented : Firft for this woman, 
To iuftifie this worthy Noble man 1 
So vulgarly and pcrfonally accused, 
Her fhall you hearc difproued to her eyes, 
Till flic her felfe confelle it. 

Duk. Good Frier, let's hcarc it : 
Doe you not fmile at this, Lord Angel A 
Ohheauen 5 thc vanity of wretched -tooles. 
Giuc vs fome fcates, Come cofen Angela, 
In this I'll be impartial! : be you Iudgc 
Of your owns Caufe : Is this the Wicncs Fncr f 

Enter Mariana. 

Firft, let her fhew your face, and after, fpeake. 

Mar. Pardon my Lord, I will not ibew my face 
Vntill my husband bid mc. 
Duke* What, are you married f 
Mar. No my Lord 
Duke. Are you a Maid ? 
Mar. No my Lonl. 
Duk. A Widow then ? 
Mar. Neither, my Lord. 

Duk. Why you arc nothing then: neither Maid,Wi- 
dow, nor Wife? 

Luc. My Lord, flic may be a Puncke : for many of 
them, are neither Maid, Widow,nor Wife. 

Dttk* Silence that fellow : I would he had fome caufe 
to prattle for himfelfe. 
Luc. Well my Lord. 

Mar. My Lord, I doe confefle I ncre was married, 
And I confefle befides, I am no Maid, 
I haue known my husband, yet my husband 
Knowcs not, that euer he knew mc. 

Luc. He was drunk then,my Lord/it can be no better. 

Dttk. For the benefit of filcnce^vould thou wcrt fo to. 

Luc. Well,my Lord. 

Du^ This is no witnefle for Lord Angela* 

Mar. Now I come to't, my Lord. 
Shee that accufes him of Fornication, 
In felfe-fame manner, doth accufc my husband , 
And charges him, my Lord 3 with fuch a time, 
When Tie depofe I hadhim in mine Arm cs 
With all th'effec* of Loue* 

Ang. Charges fhemoc then me? 

Mar. Not that I know. 

*Duk. No? you fay your husband. 

Mar. Why iuft, my Lord, and that is Angela, 
Who thinkes he knowes, that he nere knew my body, 
But knows, he thinkcs,that he knowcs Ifabcls. 

Ang. This is a ftrangc abufe 2 Let's fee thy face. 

Ttiar. My husband bids mc,now I will vnmaskc. 
This is that face, thou crudi Angela 
Which once thou fworft, was worth the looking on : 
This is the hand, which with a vo wd contract 
Was faft belock t in thine : This is the body 
iThat tooke away the march from Ifabell, 
And did fupply thee at thy garden-houfe* 
In her Imaging perfon. 

Duke. Know you this woman ? 

Luc. Carnallic fiie faies. 


Duk t Sirha, no more. 
Luc. Enoug my Lord. 
Ang. My Lord,I muft confefle, I know this woman , 
And flue yeres fince there was fome fpeech of marriage 
Betwixt my felfe, and her : which was broke off, 
Partly for that her promis d proportions > 
Came fhort of Compofition : But in chiefe 
For that her reputation was dif-valued 
In leuitie : Since which time of fiueyeres 
I neucr fpake with her, faw her, nor heard from her 
Vpon my faith, and honor. 

Mar. Noble Prince, 
As there comes light from hcauen,and words fro breath, 
As there is fence in truth, and truth in vemic, 
I am affianced this mans wife, as ftrongly 
As words could make rp vowes : And my good Lord, 
But Tuefday night laft gon, in s garden houfc, 
Hcknewmeas a wife. As this is true, 
Let me in fafety raife mc from my knees, 
Or elfe for euer be confixed here 
A Marble Monument. 

Ang. I did but fmile till now, 
Now, good my Lord, giuc mc the fcope of Jufticc, 
My patience here is touch'd : I doe percciue 
Thcfc poore informall women, are uo more 
But inrtrumcnts of fome more mightier member 
That fets them on. Let me haue way, my Lord 
To finde this pradVife out. 

Duke. I, with my heart, 
And punifh ihem to your height of pleafure. 
Thou foolifh Frier, and thou pernicious woman 
Compadt with her that s gone : r hinkft thou,thy oathes, 
Thoughthey wouldfwear downceach particnlarSaim, 
Were teftimonies againft his worth, and credit 
That's fcald in approbation ? you. Lord Efcalm 
Sit with my Cozen, lend him your kinde paines 
To finde out this abuie, whence 'tis dcriuM. 
There is another Frier that fee them on, 
Let him be fent for. 

Peter. Would hewerehere, my Lord, for hcindeed 
Hath fet the women on to this Complaint ; 
Your Prouoft knowes the place where he abides , 
And he may fetch him. 

Duke. Goe, doc it infiantly : 
And you, my noble and well. warranted Cofen 
Whom it concerncs to hearc this matter forth, 
Doe with your injuries as feemes you beft 
Inanychaftifement ; I for a while 
Will leaue you ; but ftir not you till you hauc 
Well decermin'd vpon thefe Slanderers. Exit. 

Efc My Lord, wcc'll doe it throughly : Signior Lu- 
cte, did not you fay you knew that Frier Lodamck^to be a 
diflioucft pcrfon? " 

Luc. Cucullusnanfacit Manacbuw, honeft in nothing 
but in his Cloches , and one that hath fpokc moft villa- 
nous fpeeches of the Duke. 

Efc. W e fliall intreat you to abidrlwre till he come, 
and inforce them againft him : we (hall finde this Frier a 
notable fello w. 

Luc. As any in Vienna, on my word. 

Sfc. Call that fame IfabeHheic once againe, I would 
fpeake with her: pray you, my Lord, glue mee leaue to 
queftion, you (hall fee how He handle her. 

Luc. Not better then he, by her o yvne report. 

Sfc. Say you f 

Luc. Marryfir,Ithinke,ifyou handled her priuately 
fhec 



